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That put Theo in his place. George knew well enough that
Theo was hardly likely to appear in public as an investor in
Dunkerley Publications Limited.

It was a rebuff which Theo was hardly likely to forget,
for, wherever he was, he saw the offensive streamers; but,
if he could not forget, he buried his memory pretty deep,
reflecting that the more than satisfactory state of the
Dtinkerley shares would some day permit him to be a
Christian almsgiver.

It was all very well, he thought now, as the train went
ringing its iron way through opening suburbs, for Mr.
Burnside to say, as he had done, that to give alms was easy :
to give oneself was the thing to aim at. " My dear boy, give
all you can. Give the shirt off your back. But really what
is called charity doesn't amount to much, you know, in the
eyes of God.11

Here was another of those strange sayings that made it
difficult for Theo to get close to the spirit of Mr. Burnside.
This was so different from Lady Pinson's attitude, which,
she had told him, had been suggested to her by her brother,
the Bishop of Chanctonbury. She, like the bishop, gave
away one-tenth of her income, after, of course, deducting
her living expenses. What with a coachman, two gardeners,
and three maids, these were high; and he had often heard
her wish that she had been called to a simpler way of living
that would permit her to give more.

*' You see, Chrystal, hardly a penny in the pound of the
millions distributed annually in charity is missed by the
people who give it. When some wealthy manufacturer of a
common article gives away tens of thousands, I wonder
where he got it from ? It seems fairly obvious either that he
has charged the public too much for what he sells, or he has
underpaid his workers, or both. So that what he gives is
simply a part return of filched money. I admire more the
man who wins his sixpenny bet on the two-thirty and stands
his friend a pint/'

No, I shall never understand Mr. Burnside, thought Theo,
who tended to admire such ceremonies as the washing of the
already carefully washed feet qf the poor, giving them two-
pence and a piece of bread, and sending them on their way
rejoicing. Not that Mr, Burnside was altogether without
points that pleased him. He had been deeply touched when
he mentioned to Mr. Burnside the matter of musical evenings,